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Alphabe(cal order 
 
Song Style 
Back to black Rock 
Baggs Groove Blues 
Bewitched Ballade 
Blue Bossa Latin 
Cantalouope Straight 
Center Piece Blues Blues 
Don't Get Around Much Anymore Swing 
Equinox Blues  

Flintstones Swing  

Footprints Waltz  

Isn't she lovely pop  

Just the two of Us Pop  

Let it Be Pop  

Mac The Knife  Swing  

Make you feel my love Pop  

My little suede shoes Latin  

Seven Nations Army Rock  

Softly, As in a morning sunrise swing 
Song for my father Latin  

Stand by me Rock  

Summertime 
Swing/ 
Ballade 

 

Sunny pop  

There will never be another you Swing 
Twisted Blues  

Watermelon Man Straight  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Style order 
 
Song Style 
Bewitched Ballade 
Baggs Groove Blues 
Center Piece Blues Blues 
Equinox Blues 
Twisted Blues 
Blue Bossa Latin 
My little suede shoes Latin 
Song for my father Latin 
Isn't she lovely pop 
Just the two of Us Pop 
Let it Be Pop 
Make you feel my love Pop 
Sunny pop 
Back to black Rock 
Seven Nations Army Rock 
Stand by me Rock 
Cantalouope Straight 
Watermelon Man Straight 
Don't Get Around Much Anymore Swing 
Flintstones Swing  

Mac The Knife  Swing  

Softly, As in a morning sunrise swing 
There will never be another you Swing 

Summertime 
Swing/ 
Ballade 

 

Footprints Waltz  
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Bags Groove

Milt Jackson


The monkey thought that everything was on the square 
The buzzard tried to throw the monkey off his back 
But the monkey grabbed his neck and said, "Now listen, 
Jack"

Straighten up and fly right 
Straighten up and fly right 
Straighten up and fly right 
Cool down, papa, don't you blow your top

Ain't no use in divin' 
What's the use of jivin' 
Straighten up and fly right 
Cool down, papa, don't you blow your top

The buzzard told the monkey, "You are chokin' me 
Release your hold and I will set you free" 
The monkey looked the buzzard right dead in the eye and 
said 
"Your story's so touchin' but it sounds just like a lie"

Straighten up and fly right 
Straighten up and stay right 
Straighten up and fly right 
Cool down, papa, don't you blow your top

Straighten up and fly right 
Straighten up and stay right 
Straighten up and fly right 
Cool down, papa, don't you blow your top
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The monkey thought that everything was on the square 
The buzzard tried to throw the monkey off his back

The time to lay it on the line

The time for me to say and do whatever's on my mind

I will fight for my right, will defend my way of life

Come hell or high water

Now's the time

The time has come for me to shine

Whatever they may say, I ain't gonna break my stride

I will make the world see you can realize your dreams

Come hell or high water

Now's the time


Now's the time

The time to lay it on the line

The time for me to say and do whatever's on my mind

I will fight for my right, will defend my way of life

Come hell or high water

Now's the time

The time has come for me to shine

Whatever they may say, I ain't gonna break my stride

I will make the world see you can realize your dreams

Come hell or high water

Now's the time

The time to lay it on the line

The time for me to say and do whatever's on my mind

I will fight for my right, will defend my way of life

Come hell or high water

Now's the time
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Cantaloupe Island

US 3 Version


Ladies and

Gentlemen, as you know we have something

special for you at

Birdland this evening.

A recording for

Blue Note Records


What's that? yeah

yeah yeah

funky funky, how

bout a big hand now?

wait, wait a minute


Heli: Groovy groovy

jazzy funky pounce bounce dance as we

Dip in the melodic

sea, the rhythm keeps flowin, it drips to MC

Sweet sugar pop

sugar pop rocks it pops ya dont stop

Till the sweet

beat drops

I show and prove

as a stick in move

Hear the poems

recited on top of the groove
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Smooth, mind,

floating like a butterfly

Notes start to

float, suttle like a lullabye

Brace yourself as

the beat hits ya

Dip trip, flip

fantasia


(ah, ah, ah,

what's that? biggity biggity bop)


Luiza: Feel the beat

drop, jazz and hip hop

Drippin in the

dome, and mix is on the lock

Funk and fusion, a

fly illusion

Keeps ya coastin

on the river we cruisin

Up down round and

round, round the found

But nevertheless

ya gots to get down

Finesse the freak

thru the beat so unique

Ya move your feet,

the sweat from the heat
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Heli: Back to the fact

I'm the mack and I know that

The way I kick the

rhymes, some would call me a poet

Funky flowin goin

on with the sweet sound

Caught in the

groove in Fantasia I'm found

Trip the tour upon

the rhymes they soar

To an infinite

height to the realm of the hardcore

Here we go off I

take ya

Dip trip flip

fantasia


Luiza: Jump to the jam

boogy woogy jam slam

Bust the dialect

im the man in command

Come flow with the

sounds of the mighty mic masta

When I rhyme on

the mic I bring a sucka disasta

Beaucoup bucks and

I still rock Nike

With the razzle

dazzle star I might be
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Scribble scrabble

on the microphone I babble

As I flip the

funky words, into a puzzle

Yes yes yes, on

and on as I flex

Get with the flow

words manifest

Feel the vibe from

here to Asia

Dip trip flip

fantasia


I've found it. At last.

Put it on.
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Footprints

Wayne Shorter - 

Lyrics -  Karrin Allyson


Our love's a story that documents our journey
Memories are landmarks that comfort and assure me
You'll be with me always
Follow the footprints we left
And I'll find you there

Time's changing currents can drown you in a deluge
Painted in still-life, the past becomes a refuge
Free from pain and sorrow
Follow the footprints we left
And I'll find you there

Just like a treasure, your touch was stolen from me
When it seems heartbreak and loss will overcome me
I can hear you calling
Follow the footprints we left
And You'll Find me there

I believe one day, that we'll be reunited
Silencing demons that turned up uninvited
But until that happens
Follow the footprints we left
And I'll find you there
I will find you there
We will find our way
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My Little Suede Shoes

Charlie Parker 

Lyrics -  Esperanza Spalding


It's not lost on us
That it's typically
A Saturday night
And you generously or foolishly have chosen to spend that 
night
In a jazz club sitting cramped behind a table
Bless you
But since that means there may not be any dancing in your 
evening
Just imagine yourself
In an old Whitney Houston music video
And you're the only one
With suede shoes on
And you know that when you wear suede shoes
You can do no wrong
I didn't even have to dress up 'cause I have my suede shoes 
on
My little suedе shoes

You see yourself a-walking out of the shadows and taking 
ovеr the dance floor
No one understands the rhythm you dance to but you do
And that's enough for you because, why?
Because you're wearing your little suede shoes
If they don't get it that's there problem
You know what to do

With my little suede shoes
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My little suede shoes
Ooh, look at me in my little suede
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427 
Summertime George Gershwin 

Ira Gershwin 
Du Bose & Dorothy Heyward (from "Porgy and Bess") 

AMi1 Dq AMi7 Dq )
AMi1 (Ai(*s')

Sum - mer - time ___ _  _ and the liv -in' is eas - y Fish are 
Eq Ei(P'1) ' Ei(Pq)

If O OF ------r F v I7 

jump-in' __ 

(AMi7 
AMi1
I � F 

dad -dy's rich,_ 

(F'1) 
CMA7 AMi1

I .J £J J F 
hush, lit - de ba - by, 

and the cot - ton IS high, _____ _ 

and your ma IS 

BMi1(P5) Ei(#5)
I �gr· r 
don't_ you 

good look 

(AMi7 Dq

AM16
I ., 

j I j 
. ' - In , __ _

cry. ____ _ 

Oh, your 

Dq ' 
Gi(Pq)

So 

Dq ' Ei(*s'
r---3---, F F r II 
One of these 

(AMi7 Dq AMi7 Dq

Ei(*s' AMi1 Dq

AMi1 Dq ' 
�AMi1
II F r· 

. ' morn - m s  

I v r 
spread your wmgs _ 

(AMi7 Dq

AMi1

morn-in' __ 

(F'1) 

I 

VU LJ F
You're gain' to nse _ up 

and you'll take_ the 

AMi1 Dq

Ei(*s'
* c:r ( 

• rJ 
there's a noth -in' can 

CMA7 AM17 BMI i(P5) Ei(*s'
I :J J:J J 
Dad dy and Mam 

� r I �g· 
my stand 

r . ' 
Ill 

(Ai(*s')
1A j I :J * (gt @r
sing - in', ___ Then you'll 
Eq Bi(#S) Eq Ei(P'1) ' 
8 i(#5) Ei(Pq)

I 07 

j + 1 E f :J I 
sky. But till that 

AMi1 Dq AMi1 Dq ' 
AMi1 Dq Gi(Pq)

1J j I j * :J
harm you With 

(AMi7 Dq AMi1 Dq ' 
AM16 (Ei(*5')
I " ±Jd - II s:::.;.: 

by. 

© 1935 (Renewed 1962) George Gershwin Music, Ira Gershwin Music and Du Bose and Dorothy Heyward Memorial Fund. All Rights administered by WB Music Corp. 



Sunny

Bobby Hebb


Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain.

Sunny, you smiled at me and really eased the pain.

The dark days are gone, and the bright days are here,

My Sunny one shines so sincere.

Sunny one so true, I love you.


Sunny, thank you for the sunshine bouquet.

Sunny, thank you for the love you brought my way.

You gave to me your all and all.

Now I feel ten feet tall.

Sunny one so true, I love you.


Sunny, thank you for the truth you let me see.

Sunny, thank you for the facts from A to C.

My life was torn like a wind-blown sand,

And the rock was formed when you held my hand.

Sunny one so true, I love you.


Sunny, thank you for the smile upon your face.

Sunny, thank you, thank you, for the gleam that shows its 
grace.

You're my spark of nature's fire,

You're my sweet complete desire.

Sunny one so true, I love you.


Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain...
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Medium Rock 

[A] 
AMi1

AM,i 

Sun-ny, 
Sun -ny, 

C
i 

- I-

Sunny 

TJ J J I; J J
yes - ter - day my life was filled 

thank you for the sun - shine _ _  

C
1 

F
1 

- FMA
i 

with rain. __ 
bou-quet. _ _

E
1 

Bobby Hebb 

) 

-

) 

BMi1 Ei

I J J. 
- l f J J J I; J J £) 

Sun-ny, 
Sun-ny, 

you smiled at me and 
thank you for the 

real - ly eased the pain. _ _
love you've brought my way. __ 

Now the 
You 

IJ J J J J

(GMi
7 

C
i 

J:JIJJJ 

C1)

p J
dark days are done_ 
gave_ to me _ _

and the bright days are here. _ My sun - ny 
Now I 

one_ shines 

I J J J
so 
ten 

sin - cere. / 
feet tall. \ 

On ci.te

I Ji J. J
you. ___ _ 

Additional verses: 

your_ 

I J J. 
Sun-ny one so 

Fq) 

all__ and all. _ _

true, __ 

J J 
I love 

Till ei.te

you. ___ _ 

DMt 
i Ei(#S)

-

J J 
I love you. _ ___ _ 

feel 

Fq E7(;i)) 
Ei

-

Fq) 

D i Ei(#S)
Ml -

J J 
I love 

( Vamp & fade) 

Sunny, thank you for the truth you let me see. 
Sunny, thank you for the facts from A to Z. 
My life was torn like wind-blown sand, 
Then a rock was formed when we held hands. 
Sunny one so true, I love you. 

Sunny, thank you for that smile upon your face. 
Sunny, thank you for that gleam that flows with grace. 
You're my spark of nature's fire, 
Y ou'rc my sweet complete desire. 
Sunny one so true, I love you. 

The melody is also played or si.tn9 as follows: 

AM1
7 C7 r--,. F MA 7

� �� J J I 
� .cj J J I J J J

© 1966 Port.ihle Music Co .. lnc. (Renewed). All Rights Administered hy Warner-Tamerlane Puhlishing Corp. All Rights Reserved. Used hy Permission. 
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There will never be another you 
 

There will be many other nights like this 

And I'll be standing here with someone new 

There will be other songs to sing 

Another fall, another spring 

But there will never be another you 

 

There will be other lips that I may kiss 

But they won't thrill me like yours used to do 

Yes I may dream a million dreams 

But how can they come true 

If there will never ever be another you 
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